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POEMS 

WORDS OF LOVE 


“In all cultures and all 
societies the words of 
poets reflect our 
goings-on together: in 
words of beauty poems 
have a small chance of 
sharing moments of love. 
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IMMERSION 


The Moon opens her long black curls 
Washing him away with precious lamps, 
Spring used to say, to free her blossom, 

- Release value with nectars sweet stamp 

Your space for sweet compassion, 

Used to weave so many day dreams 
With the smile on your lips now gone 
All that is left are bitter sweet schemes; 

The crazy frozen winds were blowing 
Garlanded with dew, particles of dust; 
During that time, you came each day 
To teach me the music of our lost lust 

How many days have passed since then? 
How many lamps have reached peace! 

I could not learn to sing your song, 
Mind-blown in presence, now released, 

Remembering our tune was beyond me 
Fumbling I never found your full take 
But you were my God of forgiveness, 
Loving me for each carefree mistake! 

I cannot sing anymore of my God! 

With my tired fingers and loose poise 
I try to play a gifted harp into the world 
But please forgive the unclear noise! 




felT ftft, *ft id I <\^\ 
ftfeft ft 3idft> <iftd, 
^Fcft ft ^cTT erT FgFTTT 
FcTT ft FgftftT FF ftTd; 

fallen eft^rrf^^M 
gwr ^ ftft fttr, 
Fft F£ 3Rftf ftft g^R 
gft ffgrRT fttej ft ftT; 

^ep ^TTcTT 2iT Wf cM 
*jfft ft gfgF epuff ip £R; 
[ft^klftkFFFTFftcT 
cPft gF 3TTft ft IRT hr! 

Fft eFT ft fcRcl*-! gF efteT 

feft ^tw ftcjfuT! 
FftFTftftFRFftftF 
gWTTT HHHl£H FHI 

ggrft eft ft ftfft tft 
ra^dcl ft cRFlTW, 
git ftt 3ttft en epr^rer! 
FFftftft geft ft ^tr! 

F# 3RT TTRTT FTTcTT ftT! 
e(# ftggft ft ftft cTR 
fecRftWT ft 3FFft 3TM 
fftcFT eft FF 3TTJF ftFFT! 




















































INTIMACY 


The sable brushes of moonlight 
Dip gently into forming dew-drops 
And create a loving art on rose buds 
All ready for human stories of love; 

Innocent clouds release the days 
When a heavy heart breaths pain, 

Dark eye-shade hides the hurt-ness 
So to recover the day’s wounds! 

The Aster flowers holy power, 

Shared through nectar gift’s 
Breaks the silence with ripples, 

Vibrations echoed to a lonely heart. 

Echoes of silent love and hidden sorrows 
Summon her holy power in dreams. 

Where they play deceivingly 
Wooed by Orpheus’s poetic lyre. 

Oh Iris, messenger of the Gods, 

Open your secrets with the bright skies: 
Release the darkness he has created 
When his blank stare ripped into my eyes. 

Since that moment, life has been a frenzy 
Opening soul sores of darkened treasure 
Love continuously drowning with each breath 
Anguish and pain fill each new Goblet. 

My life is now an empire of ache 
A civilisation reaching beyond the horizon 
Where demolition reaches out for peace. 

My silent moan holds guard at the gate. 

My love can you not understand 
Our speechless intimacy was but a dream 
The Roses and Asters wilted and died, 
Spoiled with my tears and your laughter. 


fncn 

^TcTRRf #r (jf^T 

cfsf^zft tr vjrt 3TTcp Tfr err 

cRotry ^eTT 3FFft R?TR; 

cReff^#T3^RT 
'jfsf rYc^ cjdl oii^ 
3F*RFR f^r #r tM RR 
3 Hv*h sRRTT^ 3TTcT! 

Rfc£ cpt 'ff bcd^h v5TeT 
c1K0 dido) cfc 2J^T ^d, 
fc^ #T TJ§ RRRR RT 
f^1R JST ^ Rfrcf ^oT; 

Tjpa jh u ir ^r, r^? czreu^ 

MM did? 3o^ 3dgH, 
cT 3TRT flWT ^pFT 

■g^oft #T clHI 

rJeT R'd'cH ^^cT^TT 
3Rcfc, RcR 3 #T sTTcT, 

^ R'Ffa'N Md'd^l 3 
W R^ W W 3cRTcT! 

dldd "I J-H K cPft -fT 
ftfw mrcrff FTet, 
RFT?£Tt%cRtelT 
^RR Mle) XR Mlc^! 

%T cf5T 'dTRT'M sRT W 
3R f3R fgfef cfc RR, 

Irrrt err l^crfoT urgt 
r)rr stt r^rr! 

Md^rt^TRRRTt 

3Tf^! 3RTxjcF fndd slid? 
R^|Rf 3TsT d 0 ^dl R 
^ 3^3^ IRT! 
































































LISTEN FRIEND 


Spring haunts our lonely empire as 
Lyrical echoes whistle the blossom, 
She searches for the quietude 
Of the lush green pastures. 

Tree shadow’s hair dances gaily 
As the sky closes her quiet eyes, 
She moves towards her dreams 
Eager to meet her partner. 

Smiling moonlight searches 
The empty pots of rosebuds, 

Wind vibrations of my own lyre 
Are confused and play in vain; 

Our new discordant tuning 
Leaves Orpheus’s poetry alone, 
Listen friend with care and learn 
These melodies of broken strings. 


3rf^fer^ 


sRsnPTT ip 7 ftcfT ?TT 

Tf 1tS?T t H^TRT, 
cpff if sf^T ?ST t 
?JTT ^PpTT'CR cRTHTI 

#ST W ip ^FFlf ^1? 
fgoTcff f ?^5PTt # 3TS$, 
^TFT (ip^cpi qefitSTTf 
rats^Tgcff cptqeTipl 

Tpj? Wt ^TTcft t 
^Tcft ^Pf^ff ip ^TTc^, 
1?R3t ?f t cTT? 3TPJT 

ltftcrpTTTipHdcllef; 

TTgcff ^ff t 

3ft? cf? TTTS^P TFT, 
3Tf^fef! fei; Tfpf T3TT3TT 
cTRt ^PT TPT^T f^FT I 

C\ 








































GAME OF MORTALITY 


I weave pleasant dreams 
Scribed on the infinite paths, 

So fears can never be erased 
With his cry’s and tears! 

Darkness will always touch 
Storm cloud’s head with honour, 
Lightening shafts of pain 
Will remain during the rain. 

I own the reflecting stars 
Infinite beams full of smiles, 

Unbridled hopes within them 
Resolve our space fearlessly. 

Lyrical poetry will be silent 
Orpheus’s will not heard, 

Salvation for the many comes 
After collision with oblivion! 

When will our small minded views 
Dissolve in the eternal boundlessness 
Oh God! Creator of the immortal 
Help us find truth in our mortality! 


epr^ef 


#3FRrq€f^r M ^fr 
TTfWcT Wit # sTTrf, 
3wr jpft ^ tfr qrzfift 


3? 3? C|5? ufr 

■cmt cPT 3 H # 3 Tfn^, 

3Tfe 3tnt 3H^ 3ra?T 

?TRf^ wfdQRcl if 
U'W’lM 3FHT 3M, 
#P?4ilHlg)H, ?p"tf 
H^l^il 3TfHoTT^f I 

#TH #ft T£F sRT^ 
cncTTltnT SRWfa, 

ip tRuff TR 3TFR 

oft^r l^crfor! 

^r 3T#T ^ t[ ^FmT 
T^ft" 'Mini cpT Aol, 
t#rr^iTtcr! 3TWT 
^c^Tt JPT ^oT! 











































THE WORLD 


Echoes of soothing breaths 
Are broken on restless nights, 

The strings of sky pearls wane 
Now breaking and taking flight, 

Silent eyes depart upon their lonely scattering, 
Shedding mourning tears for a world flattening! 

The dawn joyfully drapes 
Vermilion on a thankful land, 

Shimmering creases dance 
Her sea-moons shapes the sand 

Heat touched buds silently become unfurled 
Revealing in watery eyes a majestic world! 

Yesterday’s petals wind dance 
Perfumed and ready to perform, 

With sweet pollen filling the air 
Now ready, to righteously adorn? 

Bumble-bees search in vain for nectar sweet 
A hum of discontentment: a world of conceit! 

Daily great wordsmiths speak 
To defeat the everyday challenges, 

As eventide lights distant lamps 
Showing infinite darkened passages, 

Nothingness at the horizon laughs at the mystery, 

In repeating itself it is still a vibrant world history. 

My innocent soul craves 
A life of unlimited pleasures, 

Weaving masterful patterns 
Embracing immortal treasures, 

Then I listen to the echoes from her unknown hand 
Which sings in mournful voice, a foolish motherland. 


3 TCTR 

fRSRRff RRRte, f^rTRR 

RR^TTRTUTR?|iHHlK, 
e]R vjIIcI 3TfRRR f^R 
^RRIRfdR)'^<sKHRK, 

RR f^Tcf cTTTf ^ R^R RRRf RR RR ^l^lchK, 
3TR£?t fRRR fRRR RTRT t 'fRRRT 3Tf^R t RRTT! 

tR^RTRR TTTcT, 

RRR 3 feTT TTeft, 

RRTf #T fRIRRT R7 RR 
RReft R^ fRR^f Rteft, 

RR RofailTRRRTR 36I4R RRRR cfs %R R^HN, 

rrr^t ^ R^RRt t 'fern rtrr^ t rrtti 

^cfR rUr RTR RRR ^ 

R^cT RR T£R, 

RRTffR&R# 

RRl RRR RR 3TRRt *f *JoT’? 

'3TR RRff RRT RR’ RRR RR RTcft WT #T ^RR, 
Rfft RR TfRR RRRT t 'fRRTRT fRR>? t RRR’! 

RRf R^f^fRR fcRviei vjIIcII 
RR 3TR^ RfRR Rt RR, 

RRjeft, RR ^ 3RRR ^ 

^ RRfRR Rto RR, 

RRRR RR3RRR fRlRR RR RRRT RR RR RRTRR, 
'R^ RR, R? RRT f 3R t RR RR RRRTRT RRR!’ 

RRRRtR ^ t^Rff cJR 
3TR^ ^ftRR RR fRRflR, 

'3TR7 RRRT R3R’ RlR?T 
t RR RTRoT RFT, 

3TTRR RR 3TRTR £ RRT fRRRRT ^ ^TRR, 

RT RTcft t RRRR RRt 3 "fRRTRT RTRoT t RRR!’ 



















































































RIGHTS 


Never does the flower smile 
Come to those who wilt, 

Nor does the North star 
Extinguish those who shine. 

Never will the amethyst cloud 
Dissolve for those who need, 
Nor will Rituraj eternal, 

Find for us the ending. 

Never did his deserted eyes, 
Loose the beads of tears. 

Nor in his living dreams 

Let sleep hide the delirious pain. 

So people, let not anguish, 

Nor depression of life, 

Nor the desire to live, 

Disappear like the taste! 

Those who follow will see you, 
Your gift of compassion? 

Leave me O God! Let me loose: 
It’s my right to find my way! 


3Tf9c|>R 


cf (^Irl ^ 

3h id 11 t^f-ll, 

t cnrf^^h, ^ 

R Hefei HTcTT 1f5T X5TRT; 

cf %PT ip ■fW, 

RHefet t; ^JoT 'JTT^ xUg 
cf?3TOT 

RtcR &at ^T # 7T?; 

■f^T# sRcr 3 TRJ;tM, 

cf? TTMf # 

Rrt 3 TTtST tM; 

Q'HI rkl dW, c|<<HI 

Rrcrtf 31 cRTK, 
^RT^TFTT^f, 

RreR ^THT ffc} JPT TcfT^! 

cWT 3TTRt JPT eftcp RrPTT 
rift ^R?nn JPT 3W? 

^ t tef! 3Tf 

^rr cpt 3rfycpR! 













































WHO? 


With the innocence of teardrops, 

With the isolation of shattered dreams, 

With vermillion cheeks of shame 
My morning smile begins and beams. 

Colours shimmer in this dawning morning: 
Who delivered this gift of reddened smiles? 

With broken strings laughing again, 

With soul harmonies returning, rejoice, 

With sorrows thirst sweetly soothed 
Comes a renewed calm carefree voice. 

Togethernesses caresses with each sip: 
Who reminds us again and again of love? 




3<rici>rl 3frq;7rr^HN 
ra^-icl wff 3TT 315ncT, 
^7T Jp? 3T^un cprf^T 
TfFRWT ^RTTTTcr, 

■fw cR oTTcft # IM 
^T^oTT ^TMT oTRTT #T? 

ffT 3& BcR cTTC 

C\ C\ 

TTM Tf TTSTRTT 3^TK, 
czrefT lM $ T3THt T3TW 
tfr w srgy 3RRfe, 

%# sfi 'M |cp! cpt ?rw 

^tt fo? fw ^rmr t ^#t? 
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HIDDEN STATE 


Night covers herself with 
A cobweb of sparkling stars, 

Envious dawn he moans about 
The richness of her darkness; 

Her waves seem so desperate 
Repeating a moon kissed embrace, 
Caressing softly the coast’s line 
In her shadows of darkness 

With her perfumed wind 
Weeping her mournful story, 

Dusty pools of parched land 
Are enriched with mellow tears; 

Leaves await sweet fragrance 
Silently sleeping within her buds, 
Hiding from suns touching rays 
Gently submerging her bee gifts 

As the moon stays on guard 
Pallid from her weary watch, 
Awaiting a change from the East, 

A new image of a world is remade; 

When I experienced newness 
In the excitedness of shallow youth, 
My naivety and penurious life 
Gave light to a basket full of dreams! 
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With heavy nailed feet 
Painted to shine like crystal, 

I washed away the fears 
With a few foggy tears! 

Shyness in place protected 
My greedy searching eyes 
From the piercing stare, 

Fearful of the resulting pain! 

Placing my dreams on hold 
Allowed time to easily pass! 
Revealing empty palaces of eyes 
Allowed pearl drops to flood; 

I am the chirpy showy queen 
Of my silent grieving loneliness, 

I keep on lighting up my soul 
And in the prayerful Diwali hope 

My deep sighs of agony hide 
Within the loving shield of lips, 
Now my wholesomeness lies 
In love wrapped wounds! 

Oh, I have no real worries! 

Even if my lamp is suppressed; 

In the darkness of your being 
My living will dim your pain! 




3Tlt ^TTtft eft 
filed Red cTRf ^TTeft, 
'fegt ^TeT W 
^ Rftff eft Sf^RTTeft; 

$rf?T RReft eft 

C\ 

cdgdl 35T cR cR" ^wh, 
RR # WTT RR 
RRRt RReft 311 fed 1 Id I 

3TRRf ^RR cp^TT cpgpft 
^^ncTTtHcdillRcd, 
3%^# R? ^TTeTT ^RR 
3J33T 3?cpft RR 3TRRT; 

RRvTR cp RRR ffstc^ 
#RR #RT R#Rf Tf, 
fi?R fi?R fRRuf 3TTcft ^RR 
R*J RT RWf RfRIRf Tf I 

3Trat 3 RR fReTT ^RR 
1r*J } RtcRTip' ^RT, 
3TTRT R3? iRR rrft 
RTEff} WfReRT; 

R5R R5R# T3T6T »ii eft 

R? dR^Idd eRt cdlcdl, 

^ IrMr RR 3TPft <rT, 

RRRfRrRRRRRTeftl 
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rRWf # TO 3TTHT 


3 ^r tr ^r 

3%?fr RR ^£TST^T! 

^T 0lc1-cn4 Molci^l TR 

trt rr err afan cpr, 

RTRRR $ SWT 

3R RdcIH ^iftSTcPT!! 

3R Rt^r cp Rfer 

i>!s) fcbcl^ ^T 41c)! 
Rmf^^rgirf 
■cfTcft 6RHT cPT TlcT; 

3RT^ TRT ^ 44 4?) 

# I THt fracTTcft, 

Hl u ll ^T cjlM -Jlol|cR-< 
=PRcft cilclloil I 

*fe 3TT# RTcft f 

TRT Refer fiWT f 

iRRTT eRTT 11 IWr! 
pTRRT^tWERT; 
tRT^T rRTljt 
RtST 3R R^T 3TfeT! 








































DESIRE 


In this crazy love for our desires, 

A bizarre new world conspires! 

Buds heavy breaths form a celestial canopy in the air, 
And dew drops soft vibrations and mellow tones pair; 

With dreams our chaperone 
An unusual new world alone! 

Where pure souls dim and yet enlighten Brahma, 
Who burn to relax and destroy to reach ‘Nirvana’; 

Anguish's touch a sweet draft, 

A peculiar new world of craft! 

Where edges are limitless beyond our numbering 
And arrogant stars lie on the ground suffering. 

Oceans form chambers of sky, 

A strange new world on high! 

In balancing aspirations on life's precious scale, 

An innocent heart falls heavier in the silent jail. 

Eyes are trading tears for desires 
In our eccentric new world of lyres! 


^TTScTT t WT?T ^TR, 

3PTR3T RP RTT ?TCTR! 

cpIrtifl'^P ?J^T3 cTT^RP IWT, 

cjfFT-^puff W ig Wt #JT fWT t fTH; 

3PTR3T RP RTT ^TRTR! 

'gt 3TTcftcp ^T cp? cptRcT fTM, 

3 -fg-^rnr ^f fc} 3 #f feM; 

^RTT TT^ TrfRT #t W, 

3pfR3T RP RTT ^RTR! 

■ft?r J?T w fstfa^r ip #ctt #ctt^t, 

^T§ra"tHT R (#: #PP? #T! 

3^fr^r^PT?[WTR, 

3pfR3T RP RTT ^RTR! 

uftcpT cpt 3^jf^ cJoTT W 37TRTTf ^ cftoT, 
ZT^3l6fRTPT-|^po!Ten'^c^miM4H fffcT! 

3PTR3T RP RTT ^RTR! 



























































LONELINESS 


Brushing her dark eye-shadow 
Across twilight’s dusky eyes 
Enlivens the excited stars, 

The sky giving of her prize; 

In the distance lost desires 
A deep painful silence sighs! 

Swaggering with a sullen sway 
Sipping from her silver shrouds 
Shapes a freshness in souls 
Strung in garlands of clouds; 

Balance from the echoing thunder 
With a silent lightening of wonder! 

In the dark empty courtyard 
Night spreads her silent curls, 

Held in the cold windless stir 
Leaves drip tear-like pearls; 

In the shivering vibrations streams 
A blessing kiss of thirsty sunbeams! 

A message from a distant past 
Reminds the blowing showers 
To use her breeze to gently touch 
The sad eyes of the waking flowers; 

A searching with a fake smile 
Is an attempt, a reaching style! 
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In the silent plea of her eyes 
Remain faded stains of tears, 

The smiling pain within her lips 
Release her ever deeper fears; 

Oh, it is such, each living moment! 

A souls loneliness in a deep lament. 




1f?t ^tftt fftT 3i^F # 

TFW # 3TRgt FF TFT, 
cTT^ ^5FF ^oTFPT 
T£T # fTO 3TFPTTT; 

F^T *^0 3TTsfT *f! 

SJfrSJF'^PTHddldl Tft 
fq^T ^ZFT3Tf FF WFF, 
FFFf # TMt iFTFTtf 
3TTtff eT'Wf cFfFMT; 

3TT% TIT TsT F>T Tl^"^r 
Rol F5T fd£J,d % -al^ ! 

^^T^FFH^ 

^JFF FTF ■Jiicfl "t TTrT, 

FT FFPT 3St TFTTf 3 
Ftcft ^ 3 ^# FT^i; 

3F# fFITTf F5nR # 
fj^uff ip TZF# TJJTR Xf! 

^r fer ^ftcR cft 
TT&TT t FZ TTFtFF, 

TJ tcTT 3FFT FTlf Tf 
*£cdl cp dl^d; 


3Fcp iptcp ■g^cpT^' *f 
■fF5? 3TFRTFR fFT ^TFT Tf! 
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3TRsTf #r %cr ftSTT # 

3 fR^^fe^^rrff#, 
3M # #5Tcft TTtST Tf 
3TT?t firat rtrrnf ^f; 


^FT JFT^r fenT t fWn 
■^fTFRTJPT^HNH! 














UNCERTAINTY 


A wind blows across her celestial sky 
Echoing our deep breaths of sleep, 
Strings stroked with her kindness 
Resound with a gentle melody. 

Laconic waves sip at his shore 
Draped in sweetness filled stars, 

My silent sobs fill dark dreams 
A pain unknowingly soothed. 

In a dreamscape of azure lakes 
A discordant jolt of hurt strikes, 

A garland of heavy breaths 
Hangs heavy now on my heart. 

In dream-spaces of reflected reality 
The uncertainties of life-changes live. 
Why do these black moods descend 
Garlanded with such majesty? 



WScft f^RT Tf 

fef ip ScRjff ?T sTTcT, 
^'JRRfirRTf cp cTTTf ' C R' 
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NIRVANA 


Pained hearts in thirsty stars 
Find sleep in the silent clouds, 
Our tides of life ebb and flow 
Teasing the skies emptiness. 

The torches of lightening 
Seek from the darkness what? 
Let me drink of your tears 
The ocean pleads hopefully. 

Dancing on the inclined waves 
The pearls of tears sparkle; 

In these shadows are dreams 
Where weeping meets rain. 

Today, discordant tunes play 
Loosened from my lazy strings, 
Called from the scared tones 
Of movements beyond storms. 

Mingling in the eternal darkness 
Allows moments of deep peace, 
O Lord! Let her flame die a little 
Let me switch off for just a while. 
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FROM THE LAMP OF DARKNESS 


In your lavish azure eyes 
A deep sky pool appearing, 
Your content hardened heart 
Mocks infinite peering; 

Within your strong minds grip 
An endless sorrowful drone 
Passed into a timeless dust 
In Ego’s strong hearted moan. 

Those alluring lips smile on 
Familiar as the new sunrise, 
Kind souls created by God 
Light up with natural reprise; 

Like dew drops with flowers 
Our life shaped divinely, 

A cruelness of time brought 
Stone coldness benignly. 

Absent in each moment 
Thirsty for our presence, 

Silent hope is un-kindled 
In eyes luminescence. 
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PRIDE 


Hider and seeker of shadows 
Amongst her playful clouds, 

On whose darkened black cheeks 
Aching drops enshroud, 

The searching stare of sunflowers 
Leave a dim anchored light, 

A yellowed face of evening 
Beaming a late glow on night. 

A silvered Moon appears 
Filled with nectars heirs, 
Consuming our bright lights 
Dissolved like sugar squares; 

Walking alone like a beggar 
Weighed down with my wealth, 

A realisation of compassion 
In a making of soul health. 

Why do you provide this gift, 
Enough your emerald throne? 

My plate now filled with ideas 
Bright, soaked, darkly alone. 

Where a sharp light appears 
The constellations depart, 

Yet continually spark and ignite 
Afresh light in my heart. 
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Under his darkening shadow 
The world sleeps like a child, 
The sorrow in my teared eyes 
Now sweetly reconciled. 

You chide me with your beauty 
For I cannot really see; 

The tears within my eyes 
Do they really speak of me? 

A speck in her immense space 
Where divine majesty hesitates: 
Can one soul really understand, 
Bare our shared pain, and wait? 

Can I further disappear to see, 
To create a new life of giving? 
Within her endless mercy lives 
Our limitless lonely living. 
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BEYOND 


The pitch-black surrounds 
As dense clouds abound; 
Impetuous winds come again 
Shaking earths deep grain; 

The howling sea’s respond, 

But who will reach beyond? 

Waves rise high on cliffs 
Creating a celestial uplift, 

A relentless foamy sigh 
Mocks boats riding high; 

Oar and hand do not bond, 

But who will reach beyond? 

In absorbing the little boats 
Grand waters keep us afloat; 
Seeing endless black oceans 
Courage diminishes in motion! 
The boundless waves surround, 
But who will reach beyond? 

In quenching the stars light 
Dim hopes fade with the night; 
Twilight readies her black cloth 
With her Desire-Flowers troth; 
Pilot’s stuck in what’s around, 
But who will reach beyond? 
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Beyond, I’m told, on that side 
A golden hopeful world resides, 
Where birds laugh out loud 
On hearing of deaths cloud! 

A radiance in earth’s ground 
But who will reach beyond? 

Where mute songs of fountains 
Play eternal music to mountains; 
And skies blow an endless chord 
Striking strings with her reward; 
With a limitless love now found 
But who will reach beyond? 

Shaping divine smiles in flowers 
Sacrificial tones on wind showers; 
Celestial magnificence delights 
Caressing our faded shining lights; 
How can we with this world bond! 
And who will reach beyond? 

Who can play with great dignity 
Melodious tunes of her divinity? 
And bring the boats from the sea 
And carry her words home to thee; 
Immersion is how pilots respond 
Who in her love reach beyond.’ 
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MY ASPIRATIONS 


Covered eyelid dreams 
Helps sleepy skies pain, 

In silently pouring drops 
Is pain from a heart’s rain; 

On our harps of anguish 
Avoid sings a mute tune, 

A blend of sighing strings 
From the stars and moon; 

These celestial flowers 
Entwine my crazy soul 
My distant finite soul! 

Sweet memories of life 
Thrill the morning space; 
Flowering buds open eyes 
Telling of a dreams place; 

Searching in the lost patterns 
Winds of mild perfume sigh, 
Tear drops deliver a hope 
For thirsty flowers to try; 

God! Water them slowly 
With my round gifted tears 
My garlands of tears! 
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Within her insightful gifts 
Lie conflicting realities of light, 
The cold breaths of another 
Shape juvenile timid insight; 

Our simple world of isolation 
Builds up stains on our soul, 

Yet golden moments in day 
Opens up her love so whole; 

Shape me in your unknown. 

Oh! Speak your eternal music 
Your love-filled music! 

Drunk in your dreamy love 
An ocean yet to be awoken, 
Within your hidden heart 
A symphony to be spoken; 

Your exotic message to all 
Speaks silently of shadows, 

A voice of all our lost sighs 
Walks carefully in meadows? 

Come let us move silently 
Among our creative life of flowers 
Our delicate fading flowers! 
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DREAM 


Mixing diamond-like stars 
With humble earthly clay, 
Essences of human pain 
Dims languid souls at play! 

Gentle perfumed winds 
Caressed me in this time, 
Upon this lonely beach 
Waves controlled by rhyme. 

In the dense black of night 
Waves hug-fill a deep sleep, 
Dropping loves sweet nectar 
From clouds who now weep. 

In the silent dark shadows 
Lie curls of luscious balm, 

Oh sing your honeyed song 
Started in tears, now calm. 
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EMERGING 


Whose voice is it that 
Is heard as silence wept, 
Coming from weak souls 
Her vibrations they slept! 

Dancing moves of eyes 
Are fixed with heavy lids, 
Becoming passive now 
A tear filled eye forbids. 

Whose unproductive life 
Has been a path burning! 
And reached Nirvana with 
A lamp without yearning! 

Hiding within silent clouds 
Lightening’s agony sleeps, 
In this madness of storms 
Diffuse wisdom now leaps. 

With compassion you like 
To emerge from darkness 
And light up gloomy skies! 
A moment without harness! 
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DETERMINATION 


For many nights 
Darkness bathed, 
Reddened by day 
Amber dusk fades; 

Stars sky of light 
Hazy and unclear, 
Swimming sighs 
Moon now steers! 

Horizon now gone 
Beyond our search, 
Lingering in our 
Roaming research! 

Sleep now in peace 
Write stories of love, 
Accept soft clouds 
Violent storms above. 

Mirrored in drops 
In care we seek! 

With waves of heart 
We count the meek? 
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Pain is now stuck 
Clinging and wet, 
With heavy breath 
Our tight lips set. 

Oh crazy wind 
Share with the fool, 
Touched in your flow 
Dance dreams dual! 

Collide and break 
On a restless roam; 
Dark destruction 
A moving home. 

If ever she appears 
This uncaring pilot, 
Build upon dreams 
From our world’s riot! 
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YEARNINGS 


My past settles in these 
Tangled threads of tears, 
Infinitely counting the 
Spring moments years; 

Painted within the space 
Are forgotten life failings, 

In whose cheating shadows 
Lie our eternal yearnings. 

We have poor lamps to 
Find the quiet silent pain, 

In our projected lives 
Everyday stories reign; 

Our eternal quest for life 
Is infatuated with youth, 

We become weary in beds 
Of agitated fickle truths. 

Stop touching his pain 
Within the fantasies deep! 
Until her silence speaks 
It is better that we sleep!! 
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ONLY-THEN 


Fragility colliding with the void 
Results in an outcry of suffering, 

Which spreads evenly across all 
In our world in need of buffering! 

Stars maybe dissolving in our time 
As word-breaths touch each light, 

In each other we mirror sad forces 
A self-trembling remorseless fight! 

When we are in tune with our pains, 
And can defeat our ways - a blessing, 
We can carry our faded desires of 
Missing thirsts, life now addressing. 

A body in love to the core of being 
Will an eternity and our limits meet, 
Accepting her gifts, a shared truth 
Autumn and Spring are at loves feet. 

Hope filled lamps will burn and end 
Passion and love soon too seek sleep, 
When and where I see this new land 
Memories engrossment will be deep! 

In the slow, unsteady, awaiting eyes 
Will soon a finding moment be sweet, 
And in her heart of silent command 
In her unknown we will finally meet! 
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